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ART AND LETTERS. 


As our Merry-Go-Round Inspector of Studios couldn’t go every- 
where, we hit upon the simple plan of inducing some of the leading 
artists themselves us with their own notices of their 
principal works intended for public exhibition this season. 

From the President to the Editor.—Caro Mio,—I shall be more 

“ than enchanted to oblige you. Mais que voulez- 
vous? Every minute is precioso to us both. As to 
the pictures, eh, bien, I need hardly call to your 
memory how purely ScHILLER ren my senti- 
ments when he says, ‘‘ Ersuche Sie aber haupt- 
siichlich mit grisster Eile cu verfahren.” You 
will see some Greek maidens—ah!—to quote the 

gram of APELLES, our own poetic fellow- 
:—“Tyre wor’ Boikepe: rawr, weiBor, Mey 
= . Vien, Y 
iNTE said to Francesca, ‘‘Suonate il campanello alla x 
—an action into which may be thrown all pe goon f a Greek 
god, or which may exhibit only the gaucherie o 
a Beotian clown. You remember that wise and 2% 
witty saying of Cervantes, ‘ Es muy hermosa dia \% 
despues la Liuvia.” Perhaps = will retort with \j 
Pepriiyo, ** Tu eres otro. A Dios.” % ee 

From Alma- Tadema, R.A.—No, my dear Vallow, } 
not anoder pragtigal choke of Helly O’Gobbleus 
out of all oe rose-leaf now, bot a bersbactive (#\7> 
sobjack called ‘‘Hard Lines.” Some Roman chorus- { 
mirls zleeping on de wed marble floor afder alight ~ 
bregfast of Fa and gugumbers. Bootiful! Bootiful! 
in time for dese Agademy und Krovenor Kallery, 

From J. C. Horsley, R.A.—Dear Editor, my big picture is ** The 

_... Remorse of Godiva,” Gomieg ber in bed 7“ 
‘@%}, tip of her beautiful ‘nose visible. J.C. H. 
From John Brett, RA.—Belay and avast, Mr. 

} Editor! You'll see. Breezy and fine picture. 
\=h nt on he meee Man Pew : 

I, ,” a little geographi oke 
\ A} pally pb ae of See, shall | 
Be) a/R ge emy to engage policeman 4} 
wees ese} to keep off Any who vill erush } 

"in to see the joke. J. B. 
From Professor Hubert Herkomer, A.R.A., } 
M.A., PSA ae man, don’t bother about 3} 
pictures. Come to Bushey, see my new moon,— 
great scenic effect,—and hear the Cantata. 
Waeyer not init. Chorus of students. , 

From Marcus Stone, R.A.—Dear Editor,—Picture’? Oh, yes, 
' = . ‘* The Incomplete Letter Writers” —you know— 
nok": same lot—still going on with their correspondence— 

“st eh?—*To be continued in our next.” Well, 
\{ the public appreciate this sort of thing and so 
does M. 8. 
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: From T. Faed R.A,—My picture is Our Dear 
t Old Home. Scotch subject. There are evidences 
t of recent obstreperousness on the part of the 
+ gudeman, over whose prostrate form stands the 
* gudewife, with a broken bellows in herhand. The 
bairns ‘skeered’ are huddled up ther in a corner, crying out, 
“ Aiblins, what ’s hame without a mither!” Very fine. , 4% 2 
From J. P. Frith, R.A.—Dear Ed.,—Your boy called twice. 
nunnnnnnnnnnoonn, L have done a few ‘* Reminis- 
+i; cences.” You'll see. J.P. F. 
From Sir John E. Millais, 
Bart., R.A.—Dear Old Chap, 
=|} Show you my pictures? With 
} pleasure. At M'Curay’s place. 
} No more private views at my own {i 
/ 1) house, Lost toomany umbrellas. {jf 
=} Names? Descriptions? Well, 
‘pon my life, haven’t thought 
of names—some critic fellows will call ’em names, hey ?—and as 


} 
fe 
$1 CaaS 


; 
2 
a4 


¥ 
© 
Boo 
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—"though I says it as shouldn’t, eh?” Hope you’re well, but of 
eS scribbling chaps are always well, while we poor painters 
~no, dash it, I’m not a poor painter !—shouldn’t like to hear anyone 
else say this,—if he did, I’d punch his head. ‘ Punch!” ha! ha! 
“ppropriate that, And new, eh? Capital cartoon of J. T.’s, that one 
I mean about the what’s-his-name standi upon the thingumijig, 
and saying to Lord What-you-may-call-’im,—I forget w wi ut 
you know. Best thing I ever saw. Adoo! adoo! JE 

(Perhaps next week we may be able to give some further interesting details, 
on which our readers can place the most perfect reliance.—Ep. } 





| its head into the 


} | reported to have said,—‘ 


ON COMMISSION. 


April 2, 3, 4.—The working days ofjthe week have been devoted to 
beying the closest ble attention to an admirable Abridgment of the 
Tustory of Ireland, b learned friend, Sir CHaRLEs Russe... And 
here let me say, sober seriousness, that it was comprised in a 
8 t was v y of the man and the theme—a speech that, by 
itself, was sufficient to hand down the name of the Counsel for the 
Defence to posterity, as one of the ablest lawyers and one of the most 
eloquent orators that has ever graced the English Bar. As the great 
speech has already been reported in detail in other quarters, it is 
superfluous to repeat it word for word in these columns. If it were, 
it might possibly occupy more ~— than is put, and I may say 
rightly put, at my disposal. So I will content myself with repro- 
ducing the manner of Sir Cuarizs in a dramatic form, adopting 
for the purpose a well-known popular oration that in the past was 
left unfortunately imperfect. I do this so that those who are to 
follow in the footsteps of my learned friend, and myself, at the Bar 
may have the benefit of what I may perhaps be permitted to describe 
as « lesson in impressively- posturing elocution. 

Orator (leaning pgrecialy back on bench, and in a colloquial tone). 
So she went into garden to cut a cabbage-leaf (he pauses, looks 
at the Bench, produces from pocket a silken arrangement of green 
and Indian pink) to . 
make (pauses, lei- : 

ilken 


surely uses sil 


it in poe: 

an apple pie. 
at the same time § 
(pauses, places pince- 
nez on nose, and ex- 
amines books in front 
of him, selects one 
and reads) a great 
she-bear, ccming up 
the street (puts 
book, takes o 
nez, and looks 
at the Bench), 


~ oe == Ze 
eat APPEE — 

tom : Ld wa 
Pouses. Reiccs ine Something like a Speech. 


oft hand with left fist clenched. Then, with great and grave earnest - 

ness.) What, no soap! (Sadly and regret clutches with his 
Rafe Fol yr mp Lemme ORES 
uses snuff-bor, which is r im (with right 
hand outstretched, forefinger pointing to someone in the well 0 the 
Court) married (with immense force)—married the Barber! (Long 
pause, during which the Orator looks slowly and gravely round at 
audience. Then, in a more tone.) And there were 
ones the Picinninies (Mr. Asqurrm touches him, he turns round 
istens, and bows thanks), and the Joblilies, and the Garyulies, and 
the Grand Panjandrum himself ( up pince-nez, and reads scrap of 
paper just passed to him),—and—yes—as my learned friend, Mr. 
AsquiTH reminds me en his hands persuasively), with the little 
round button at top. (Produces linen handkerchief, gazes at it, 
and returns it to pocket. Considers. Then with ever-increasing 
energy.) And they all fell to playing the game (right arm raised in 
gesture of di of catch as catch can, till (very distinctly, and 
with his left raised to his ear and then brought down sharply)— 
till the (very loud) Gunpowder!!! (long pause, and then, in a voice 
broken with deep emotion, which almost sinks into a whisper at the 
last word) ran out at the heels of their (very softly) boots! 
and suppressed sobs in Court.) 

As to the matter of Sir CHantzs’s h, it does not become me 
to offer an opinion at this stage of the inquiry. I have already 
ex the genuine admiration I feel for my learned friend. 

ump-ha Court. (Signed) A. Brieriess, Jon, 


(Tears 





Evecrairyine!—In a h last week, Lord Crawvorn is 
y Corporation proposes to take a large 
area.”’ This was d@ propos of the project of ‘The Electric 


Lighting Supply Corporation ” for illuminating the Metropolis. His 





to their description —well—I can only say they’re first-rate, | Lordship al 


p also remarked, that his ‘‘ Corporation was going to cree 
| from several centres.” Whereupon Mr. Witt, Q.C., M.P., ask 
| him “‘ from how many centres the Corporation proposed to creep?” 
(Laughter.) Where there’s a Will, there’s always a way of getting 
| a laugh with a good audience. But why wasn’t Mr. Locxwoop, Q.C. 
(Quizzing Counsel), present to illustrate it ? 


“Tuere 16 A Frower THAT Bioomeru.”—The Frowen of the 
Opposition flock is indeed one that ‘* Blooms in the Spring, tra la,” 
after his Steeplechase victory last a In celebration the 
| Opposition should give an entertainment, aud play Cyril’s Success. 
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THE BEASTS, THE BIRDS, AND THE BAT. 
A Modern Confabulation Concerning an Ancient Fable, 


Senex. This iy 
Jurenis. An 





cture, my son, illustrates an ancient Fable. 
how does dear old sor make the story | 





Senex (reading). ** Once upon a time there was a fierce 

| war waged between the Birds and the Beasts. or a| 
ng while the issue of the battle was uncertain, and the | 

| Bat, taking advantage of his ambiguous nature, kept | 

| aloof, and remained neutral.” 

| Jurenis. Ambiguous nature. Ah! Neither Beast nor 

| Bird, but a little bit of both. 

Senex (resuming). “* At length when the Beasts seemed | 
to prevail, the Bat joined their forces, and appeared active | 
in the fight; but a rally being made by the Birds, which | 
proved successful, he was found at the end of the day 
among the ranks of the winning party. A peace being | 
speedily concluded, the Bat's conduct was c ned alike 
by both parties, and being acknowledged by neither, and so 
excluded from the terms of the truce, he was obliged to 

| skulk off as best he could, and has ever since lived in holes 
| and corners, never daring to show his face except in 
| the duskiness of twilight.” 

Juvenis. Oh, that was the Bat’s fate, was it ?—accord- | 
ing to the Fable! Well, no doubt it’s a bit dangerous 
to keep “‘on the hover” too long. And yet somehow the 

| particular Bat in the picture doesn’t quite look like a con- 

| tirmed Troglodyte, or destined dweller in a perpetual 

Cave of Adullam Looks s enough, an 4 and 

not look as if ‘* the duskiness of twilight ” would 

| suit itlong. He’s playing a risky game, no doubt; but 
whether he’s as blind poy 4 proverbial type, is just the | 
question, my dear SENEx. 

| Senex (severely). 1f he is not blind he is base, and if 
| he is not base he is blind, 

Juvenis. Ah! that’s neatly, not to say “‘ — 2, 

| and a deuced awkward dilemma—in theory—for the Bat. 
| 








dues 


| He’s making a lot of enemies, no doubt, on both sides, | 
especially among the ambitious non-effectives, and the 
| Snape would-be cockso’ the walk. But 


rhaps if 
the Bat could unbosom himself frank] (which I fancy 
he’s not likely to do) as the Lion did to the Man in 
another Fable, he might say a thing or two which would 
throw a fresh light on the subject. ‘* The bearings of it,” 
as Jack Bunsby says, ‘‘lie in the application ;” and maybe 
| the modern form of the ancient Fable may carry an “ ap- 
| plication ” of which the original A’sor did not dream. 


THE HEIGHT OF EXCLUSIVENESS. 


She. “‘1 BeLigve you KNow mY Netonpovrs, THE CuEesTERFIELD Browns 1” 

He. ‘‘Haw—wett—a—lI co To THe Hovsr, pon'TCcHERKNOW, aND Dine 
WITH "EM OCCASIONALLY, AND ALL THAT—BUT I’M NoT ON Speaking Tema 
with ‘sm !” 











latthe Grecian. There is something more Grecian than Latin about 
| this appearance of Eros at the Vaudeville, only that had Mr. Groner 
Conquest been the Cupid, we should not have seen him complaining 
| of age, rheumatism, and cramp, but should have watched him bounding 


PLAY-TIME. 


Is That Doctor Cupid still possible? Wonderful to relate he is so, 


and nearing his hundredth night! ‘ Bucnawan and a hundred terfly that reminded him 


knights” sounds chivalric—Fabula narratur D.T.—but though 
** chiv: ” may, or may not, “‘ still be possible,” yet 

most ae | no further doctoring of Cupid is pos- 

sible after this curious comedy at the Vonderful 

‘; Vaudeville. Mr. Taomas Toorne is the Cupid redivi- 

> wus, and when I looked at him,—he being about as 


| upwards and flying off in chase of some but 
of his long-lost Psyche. Who can believe in a Cupid with a cramp, 
except in an extravaganza? And, by the way, Mr. Tom THonwe may 
|remember a certain overgrown Cupid, in the burlesque of Paris, 

|so funnily played by Mr. Toxwxex, who issued from a damp rose, 
limped with rheumatic pains, and noticed with sorrow that his wings 
were moulting. 


unlike the ej of love as, for example, the Home “When Mr. Bucmawan hit on this idea, he threw away the material 
Secretary or the Cuancetior of the EXCHEQUER for a capital opéra-bouffe, and spoilt a good comedy. Just at the 
would be,—I could not help saying to are Tell end, after the serio-comic Demon Cupid had uttered sentiments 
me, my heart, can this be love?” and replying to My | worthy of a Christian divine, and made fis last ap nee as a Con- 
own question, ‘* No, it is only a Thorne in the flesh. verted Cupid, the melodramatic effects of Act the First were repeated, 
“O ye s and little fishes!”—well, everyone | nd | fully expected that advantage would be taken of this in order 
knows the next line,—but what is Cupid without his 4, bring us all back again safe and sound to young Racket’s rooms 
wings? Truth to tell, though the public have, 4+ Cambridge, where with lights full on, we should find that all his 
I suppose, taken kindly to the piece,—other- experience with Dr. Cupid had been a dream. I do not say that, 
wise this unromantic, rheumatic Dr. Cupid! }.q this been so, I should have been one whit better ple but 
could not have run till now and be still running, | yh an explanation, old-fashioned though it be, would have been 
—Chevalier Bucnawan’s play is a nondescript dramatically satisfactory. 

affair, neither comedy, nor y, nor farce,| The piece is capitally played b all, though I should not think 
nor melodrama, nor extravaganza, but a| 7, Cupid would remain in Mr. Tom TuHoune's répertoire as one of 
poteh-goten of, Cove ae served UD| his best parts. Miss Awnre Inisn is delightful as the honest, 
th in the first dish that | hold the mess to- | ¢-olicsome Kate; Mr. Fxep Tone first-rate in the very conven- 
ther. Dr. himself is a supernatural | tion) part of an irascible gouty old uncle; Mr. Gitimone t 
Bottled by Dr. Dee early ,, compounded out of a Bottle Imp, | and gay as Harry Racket ; and ue. Cruit Mavpr uncommonly good 
in 17th Century. Un- Mephistopheles, an Arabian Nights’ Gemie, | in, the difficult part of ‘ Cuan.es his friend,—with a stutter ;” and 
| at the Vaude- Puck, Le Diable Boiteuz, and Parson Adams. | vig Manion Lea, as the giddy widow, irresistible. Miss Dorones 
ille, 1889. The piece begins with real good comedy, then J)grywonp as the vinegar-faced but subsequently vivacious 
—- we are taken into the domain of melodrama, w ) there keeper, and Miss F. Ronzrtson as the amorous spinster, both excellent. 

is thunder and lightning, a darkened stage, breaking a magician’s nai ————— 
phial, lurid light, and all the old mysterious noises that used to herald 
the advent of the marvellous Mr. Georex Conquest in a Pantomime 








Expecrep Arrtvars.—The Cuckoo and the Swallow. 
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PORTRAIT OF THE CHAIRMAN THE MORNING AFTER 
A LONDON COUNTY COUNCIL MEETING. 
Lord R-+b-ry. “ Qu, wHat a Heap I've cor! On, ror Ove Hovr 
tN THE Hover or Lorps!!” 











COUNTY COUNCILDOM. 


(By Our Own County Councillor. ) 


We are really getting on splendidly. We think nothing of sitting 
for six hours or more, without a pause for refreshment. What a 
lesson for other public bodies who shall be nameless! It is suggested 
by one probably dyspeptic Member, that we should rise at 6°30 for 
dinner, and resume business at 8. And this arrangement is said to 
be very highly approved of by the proprietor of an adjacent Tavern. 
But then, the very natural question arises, if we resume work at 
8 o'clock, like giants refreshed, who can possibly calculate at what 
unearthly hour we should adjourn. So we are to continue as before. 
It certainly has this most beneficial result, it undoubtedly much 
shortens the apacenen. The glorious consequence is that we have 


| passed more noble and I may say staggering resolutions in the few 





weeks we have been sitting, than our unhappy predecessors in as 
many years. And what resolutions they are! 

We demand, and shall, of course receive, full power in ever 
respect over the thirty Theatres and the three hundred Music Halls 
of our giant Metropolis, and, under our beneficial rule, nothing that 
tends in the slightest d to deprave or d e public morality 
will be permitted within those whitewashed and purified walls. 
Having a great taste for theatricals myself, I have arranged with a 
colleague that he shall try to get me on the Theatres and Music 
Halls Committee on the earliest opportunity. 

Free Libraries, Public Baths, and Wash-Houses, are to be 
seattered over the whole Metropolis with a liberality undreamt of 
by the wildest enthusiast of past days. The statement that a noto- 
rious Soap firm has offered to supply all the soap uired, without 
charge, requires confirmation. e resolved, with light hearts, to 
oppose some half-dozen Bills now before Parliament that interfered 
somewhat with portions of the M lis. 

Some of the more fastidious of our Members have under considera- 
tion the banishing altogether from our morally purified Metropolis 
all noxious or disagreeable trades, so that its five million inhabitants, 
in addition to being well and comfortably housed at ridiculously low 
rents, if consid from the grasping landlord’s point of view, and 
washed and instructed at a merely nominal charge, and doctored 
and sanitarised at no charge at all, shall be able to spend their 
abundant leisure in promenading the improved streets of the 
Metropolis without their greatly refined senses being shocked with 


such terrible sights as Butchers’ Shops, or their delicate olfactory | 





nerves offended with the perfumes of fried fish, sausages, or onions, 
The exact proportion of the somewhat increased rates of the 
Metropolis that we shall impose upon idle and wealthy landlords, to 
the relief of hard-working and onpenus impecunious occupiers, 
stands over for full consideration, but it will certainly be one-half, 
This grand change alone should make us, and no dcubt will make us, 
the most popular rating body of modern times—among occupiers. 
The idea that property, as represented by landlords, should pay aii 
rates and taxes, is not by any means generally held among us, but 
he is a wise man, indeod, = € can foresee to what our glorions 
Council may some day come. / 

We were somewhat surprised to hear that our popular Chairman 
had been asked to dine with the principal Committee of the Corpora- 
tion, and had accepted the invitation. We hear too, though without 
surprise, that he made himself so agreeable there, that some of us 
are hoping that similar invitations may be extended to others of the 
Council. A little social intercourse of this kind would make a nice 
change to what the Member for the Strand rightly denominated as 
our very thirsty proceedings. 





DUE SOUTH. 


From Monte Carlo to Rome, vid Vintimille, Genoa, and Pisa, 


Frrst nuisance,—change of time from French to Roman time. 
Second nuisance,—examination of baggage at the frontier, which | 
am bound to say, Italian officials make as easy as possible. It 
We are not in a particularly good 


may be exceptional; I hope not. 
humour,—I forgot to men- 
tion that —— SPoFFERD 
is my travelling companion, 
in consequence of the tables 
having turned against him, 
which makes him fancy that 
a little change will do him 
good,—-and therefore, any 
railway rudeness would jar 
upon us. 

The eeiteen hee ene 
is pleasant enough; an 
then we both exclaim, ‘‘ Now 
we are approaching Rome! ! 
The City of the Cwsars and 
the Popes!!’’ We approach 
it very slowly, through a 
dreary, low, marshy country. 

‘**Is that the Tiber?” I 
ask, on catching sight of a 
muddy stream. 

** 8’ pose so,” replies Jonn- 
wre. ‘* Beastly dirty, isn’t : 
it? Worse than the Thames. P’raps,” says JoHNNIE, after a pause, 
‘*p’raps it’s the Rubicon. Where was the Rubicon ?” 

f can’t exactly say. ‘* Cmsar crossed it,” Lobserye. _ 

“Oh, I know that!” replies Jounnie, pettishly. He is not ina 
good humour. j 

Nothing of Rome can I see from the windows, 
heavily, and all is fog and vapour in the distance. 
are out under big umbrellas. . 

** But,” says Jounniz, grumbling, ‘‘not a single Roman nose 
among them. As faras I’ve seen, those that ain’t turned up or Gre- 
cian, are as flat as the surrounding country. Bah!” he says, with 
an air of the deepest disgust, throwing himself back in his seat, “| 
believe the whole thing ’s a swindle. P'raps there’s no such place 
as Rome after all.” f j ; 

The other day in the Times I saw advertised a book entitled Some 
Features of Modern Romanism. | can confidently assert that Roman 
noses won't be prominent among these “‘ features.” Not a Koman 
nose at the station, among 
the Roman legions of 
guards and porters. 








The Roman Noses we expected to see 


It is raining 
Some peasants 


Pouring with rain. 
“City of the Popes 
a be blowed! 


growls JOHNNIE, as we 
\ sit in the small omnibus 
Ne Bernthing about 

otel. Everything abou 
us looks as muddy, damp, 
murky, and miserable as 
if we were waiting for 


our | on a thorou 
wet day outside Fenchurch Street Station, instend of being in the 
metropolis of Christendom, Rome.  _ ae ted ioe ' 
We arrive at the Albergo Bristolini, Piazza Bristolini, which looks 





clean and comfortable enough, even on such a day as this. 

















Aram. 13, 1889.] 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 


173 











‘ 
SAAC | Car 


POISSON D’AVRIL; OR, THE BOULANGER FLYING-FISH. 


MUSICAL NOTE OF ADMIRATION, 


Bewoir’s Lucifer at Albert Hall 
of course, not matchless. Words 


, striking, 
t to have 


few are the friends who will take your in 
absence !—by one M. CowstanTin De Bou 
| Brayvo Bom ! 

| flew out of the Bom- 

hit. How powerfull 





Propaste New awp Iwrenestiwve Wonx.— 
The Can-Can and How to dance it, or Some 
ema of Mabille. By Mr. Justice 

TELD, 


[** We are men of the world. We have all seen it 
--at least, I have seen it at the Mabille.”—7imes’ 
report of Mr. Justice Field's observations in Barnes v. 
Ledger. 











| I have been informed, the best-drained Hotel in Rome. Our room, 
a double one, for the hotel is full, is large and, we hope, comfortable. 
There is no prospect from the window, which “gives” on to a 
narrow, noisy street. This, after the beautiful view and the quiet 
of our Monte Carlo home, is most depressing. It is raining canes 
felesque—(‘‘ Must be classic in Rome,” says Jonnie, trying to cheer 
up a bit)—which does not tend to enliven us. We descend to the 
Restaurant Department. Considered as a Restaurant, it is the 
dreariest room possible. 

“ What a place!” exclaims Jounyie. ‘‘ Why, the commercial room 
of an old-established provincial hotel in England is quite Parisian in 
its gaiety compared with this. City of the Cesars! 
this place was started when CaLievLa was on the . Ugh!” 

I am too depressed to contradict him. Let us breakfast. Let us 
havea Roman breakfast. Nota Roman dish on the menu! We 
order a good French déjeuner. ‘* At all events,” I say, brightening 
up . bit, p- can hove a Dee =, o 

“Let’s have some Mon ciano,” says Jounnre, regarding the 
waiter severely, as though te ing him orehand not to attempt 
passing off any Italian wine of an inferior quality w im. 

The waiter, in pane English (I having ad him in French, 
and JoHNNIE in Italian), wishes to know what wine it was the gen- 
tleman demanded ? 

‘‘ Montepulciano,” JoHNNTE repeats, only this time in a less certain 
tone, being evidently a trifle distrustful of his pronunciation, and his 
ge falters before the waiter’s calm, but not unsympathetic, gaze. 
The waiter has never of it. ‘‘ What!” exclaims Jonnyig, 

never heard of Montepulciano? Why, in Horace’stime-—” But 
the waiter was not here in Horacr’s time. 

““Wasn’t that Falernian ?”’ I ask, rather siding with the waiter, 
who, as an Italian, at least so I suppose, ought to know. 

; Well,” returns JounntE, ceding the point, “‘let’s have Faler- 
nian.” No; we cannot have Falerian; we can have some chianti, 
which the waiter can highly recommend, or some Barolo, of which, 
he tells us, they have a remarkably fine specimen. 

We decide on chianti. It is some time before Jonnie can get 
over the waiter’s never having heard of Montepulciano. 

Of course,” he says to me, v~ ve of it.” Yes, I fancy 
I have ; but, trying to recall it, I cannot quote my somone g ! unless 
it's somewhere in the Bon Gualtier Ballads. The line, I fancy, is 

Regal Montepulciano drained beneath its native .” This is 
unsatisf; to Jonwnie, who is just beginning to express his 
doubt as to whether Montepulciano is im Italy or Spain, when the 
breakfast arrives, and we cheer up a bit. 





Rare Leaper or Mew.—General Bovtancer has made him- 


———— 





A 
self 


I should think | startled b 





GLEANINGS FROM GALLERIES. 


At the Royal Society of British Artists, lovers of striking originality 
and thrilling sensation may whistle for Wuisrier, and sigh for 
Wr14m-Srorroro.puam. There is no sign of the former but 
the yellow velarium, and the daring, sparsely clothed nymphs of the 
latter no longer dis themselves on the walls. The disciples of the 
Prophet of the ite Lock are conspicuous by their absence ; 
symphonies and nocturnes are no longer played in the gallery, an 
“arrangements” are di altogether. The rule is no longer 
cabalistic, but Baylisstic. The even tenor of our way is no longer 
y a Boanergian basso-profondo, or the shrill shriek of 
fanciful falsetto. There is a soothing, pleasant, domestic tone about 
the pictorial music, undisturbed by daring discords, or Wagnerian 
wi ries. Notwithstanding this, are not a few pictures 
which are mighty pleasant to behold, which give evidence of close 
study of Nature, earnest out-of-door work, and great manipulative 
dexterity. Am these may be noted the works by Messrs. 
Hariiar, G. 8. Howrer, Yeewp Kuo, Basti Braviey, Epwin 
Exxis, Yorrsras, G. 8. Watrers, Hatrxniont, D. Harpy, Carren- 
mote, Davipson, W. 8. Jay, Frrzorraxp, W. H. Prez, A. W. 
Srrutr, N. Dawsox, H. R. Cavry, and others, There are also some 
clever portrait statuettes by Mr. Owen Hate. Y . 

One of the very best Art Shows now to be seen in London is the 
Loan Exhibition of Portrait Miniatures at the Burlington Fine Arts 
Clab. Both for quality and quantity it is extraordinary, and any 
one who is fortunate enough to get an invitation toi it should 
7 no = Fs unity. 4 the in pois 4 

otogra art of Miniature painting has languished—indee 
i has eell-ai h oy out altogether. It is sincerely to be hoped this 
exhibition will a means of the revival of the charming art. 
Nothing is more wearying to the eye a i 
graphic portraits, but of these exquisite miniatures one never gets 
weary—one "+S oe exhibition again —_ py wae to do 
with, your when you emerge a ow isa 

bicm that has never yet been solved. The managers of this exhi 
ition meet the difficulty in most sa fashion. They lend you 
a Catalogue, whieh you return to the a ton leaving. Let 
galleries imitate this noble example ! Tue Art-ruL Dopors. 





“Wirn ‘ * mY poms, Tae, wea gy | bo a hp dord 
Melbourne last Friday. , unaccompanied. we enr 
that he’ll find a grand p-an’-o passage much to his liking. Bon 
voyage / and many happy returns. 


Mr. Mrtvarr, Q.C., has re-introduced his new Bill relating to whip- 
ping criminals. It will, of course, be retrospective in its operations. 
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A NEW GAME. 


Tommy (to his French Nurse). “‘ Passez, THEnkse!” 








THE PHARISEE’S SUNDAY. 


“To hedge people round with petty restrictions 


instead of teaching them nobility of conduct and 


| worthy use of liberty, is the perennial resource of 
.. A depraved 
and servile human nature, cribbed, cabined, and 
confined by an infinity of minute regulations en- 
forced by the policeman, is their reading of the 
| social problem. It follows from their miserable ideal 

that they are entirely careless of the fetters they 
freedom...A small 
minority occasionally injure themselves with bad 


shallow and incompetent reformers . 


| may place upon rational 


| Pharisee Sunday! Smvepy, sleek and fat 
Club-guest, look on this picture, and on that! 
The sot sits free—at home in peace to tope, 
The honest sober toiler must not hope 
For innocent refreshment on his way ; 


And what is Smvuosy? A fanatic fool, 
Enthusiast of fad, and slave of rule, 
Whose spindly Ego, drawn to sickly 
* | By mental darkness, is exceeding lot 
To let in light or trust to the fresh air 
Of manly freedom lest they should impair His Sunday meal, his Sabbath holiday 

His spurious ideal. Who but he | Must both be marred and hampered by re- 
Shines as the full-blown Modern Pharisee? | straints, , 
Anise, and mint, and cumin, these indeed | Which may mean little to our full-fed saints, 
He measures with the most punctilious heed, With handy clubs and cellars, but to him 
The broad phylactery suits his narrow soul, | Mean harmless pleasure spoiled by priggish 
The ordering of the pee and the bowl whim. 


‘oe 


liquor on Sunday, and these reformers can think of For all mankind he deems his fanction fit, | Smuanr sees only grossly, in the eT ; 
nothing better than to forbid the entire community | To lasso Life’s Leviathan, and bit | The myriad forms of hardship and of loss, 
to drink on Sundays at all.”"— The “ Times,” on Mr. | The social Behemoth would be his pride. 


Stevenson's Sunday Closing Bill. 


Oct on our paltering pedants, petty fry 
Of ants who 'd eat the core of Liberty! 


High Prigdom’s dull despotic Dagon down. 


Suocpr'sa great Reformer! 
Pants with perennial zeal toward one goal. 
“As I am,” 
men be, 
Where slavery 's bliss, ’tis folly to be free ; 
And I, am I not blissful? Rapture fills 
My swelling breast, shines in my rosy gills, 
Irradiates my calm complacent face. 
Let me but set my yoke upon the race 
Marshal its manhood meekly in my train 


Freedom ’s a snare, and liberty ’s a lure, 
Complex Compulsion is your only cure. 
estraint ’s far-reaching regimen alone, 
Straitness of garb, rigidity of zone, 


Will bring emancipation to the race!” 





Oh, fora Mrtron’s virile voice to wake [shake 
The cant-drugged manhood in our midst, and 


And with one breath of freedom bless the town 
Suvcsy ’s soul | Would 


Suvesy shouts, “ should all | 


And badge it to my taste—how great the gain! | Because some things called men have sunk so 


Which only thoughtful sympathy may feel, 
The maimed rites of the sinelemil-dey meal ; 
The morning walk robbed of its welcome rest 
In sanded parlour, and the blameless zest 
Of wholesome ale-draught, savouring bread- 
and-cheese, 
These, and a thousand petty wrongs like these, 
Savuesy is blind to; callous to all claims 
That seem to cross his own fanatic aims. 
mae = than his preposterous schemes should 


ail, 
He’d banish Liberty with Cakes and Ale, 
And on slaves, sober but emasculate, 
Build up his fleeting figment of a State. 


| Humanity as his hobby-horse he ’d ride, 
|To——wither? Smuosr, howsoe’er he glose | 
| Knows not ; he never sees beyond his nose. 


See Suucpy’s Sabbath! Smucsy knows) 
| not ease (please. 
, | Whilst free-men shape their Sunday as they 
* | He, pety eqecte: providence of man, [Azs plan. 
e him breathe, eat, drink, upon 
| Some men are sots. Shall cocksure Suvosy 
shrink drink ! | 
| From despot legic? No! No man shall 
| That ’s Suvcsy’s ultimatum, and his cure 
|For drankenness—and freedom. Drink’s a 
l | The sickly, servile, small ideal, haunts 


ure 
To the enfeebled few ; to enslave the strong, Suvepy’s fanatic soul ; he loudly vaunts 
And spare theslaves temptation, can’t be wrong | Provisional advance, or snatched success. 
| According to mechanic morals. No! low} But will his senseless schemes abide the | 


stress 
Of the world’s virile conflict,— the old fight | 
For manly om blent with willing mght ° 
Nay ; the invertebrate vain egotists 
Will never conquer in Life’s open lists. 





| That opportunity breeds base excess 

| In their base nature, place restriction’s stress 
On sturdier manhood ; the fanatic craves 
One blessed boon ; that a// men shall be slaves, 





The ordered movement and the measured pace | Those to their lusts, and these to tyrant law. | Shut up the Publicans? No; if you please. | 


So Freedom’s slain ; and by an Ass’s jaw! Punch will “ shut up” the Modern Pharisees 
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SAMBOVRME- ING DEL 


WR. R. MANSFIELD AS RICHARD THE THIRD AT THE GLOBE. 





A SONG AFTER LAMPLIGHT. 


) by the Swinburnian Gas-share-holder on reading a 
report of the inquiry now being held as to the working of 
Electric Lighting Acts of 1882—1885.) 


Tue end has come of all our fume and fretting, 

As, darkness deep’ning round us, O my brothers, 
We watch this sun of ours sink to its setting 

To herald an uprisen light to others. 


No more the stream from poisoning meter seething 
Shall stay and stint the stifling air around us, 

Till it with breath of death, in this our breathing, 
Through sense of cheating choke and gaspconfound us. 


No more! For spite the living load of blunder 
That crushes life from every golden measure, 

The ‘‘ main” at length is riven—rent in sunder, 
And scattered to the winds its hoarded treasure ! 


So hail, to fair Electric Installation ! 

No fear that it will find us mute to meet it. 
Invaded, we will yield it habitation 

And grovel in our gratitude to greet it. 
Hail to its shares! and what, then, of those others ? 


“ Gas will godown.”” Nay, class me not with jokers, 
| When I advise you, strongly, 0 my brothers! 





lo wire that one word “‘ sell” straight to your brokers. 





| [MporTaNT Evropean Questions.—A telegram last 


| week informed us that ‘‘The Hereditary Prince of 
Nassav, who has been at Loo, has gone to the Hague.” 
Did the Hereditary win or lose at Loo? Did he take 
Miss”? If the Prince has given up Loo, what, at 
| present, is his little game ? 
Tne Mysrertovs Pree.—Another puff. Mr. Vern 
Writes to say that his Pipe will soon be out. IJt_is his 
own patent, not yet made for the trade, and so Mr. Punch 
will not anticipate the interesting disclosure. Once 
known, the pipe, and its praises, will be in every 
| smoker's moll 


“ WHICHEVER YOU LIKE, MY LITTLE Dear,” &c.— 

e admirers of Mr. Mansrretp as Richard the Third 

consider him ‘* Very Dick.” The non-admirers speak of 
performance as ‘‘ Very Dicky.” 





"ARRY ON CHIVALRY. 


Dear Caartie,—Your letter ‘asreached me, and give mea reglar good laugh.” 
Me en to be married? Who tipped you that kibosh, or is it your chaff ! 
The world’s awful given to Pigotting, CHan.re, jest now, and no kid ; 

But you didn’t suck that in, now did yer? You wos a fair mug if you did. 


Not percisely, my pippin. No, thanky; I know a game wuth two o’ that. 
I am not a Buchananite, CHar.ie, so don’t write me down for a flat. 
Read your dear D. 7. lately, no doubt, my dear boy? Well, then, wot do you 


in 
Of this ‘‘ Chivalry” question, which Rosert has got in no end of a kink ? 


I ain’t much up in histry, myself, it seems dismally dry tommy-rot, 

Fur as ever yours truly looked into it, a regular rammy old lot 

Our ancestors seem to have bin; blooming geesers all round, big and small ; 
And, like Lazsy, I think it’s a pity we ever ad any at all. 


Wot this Chivalry wos, mate, fust off, BosBucaawan may know—or he mayn’t— 
But if it meant making the Woman a speeches of gingerbread Saint, 

And a bobbin’ around her with billy-doos, big battle-haxes, and such, 

Like a lot of tin-kettles with trimmirgs, it won’t work to-day, mate, not much. 


Bucnanan’s a poet, they tell me, and poets don’t nick me, nohow, 

Kind o’ long-winded loonatics, mostly, dead-nuts on the biggest bow-wow ; 
Sort of gushing G. O. M.’s in metre ; and Chivalry, if you arsk me, 

Seems a stror-stuffed poetical ‘‘ property,” all bloomin’ fiddle-de-dee. 


Knights be jolly well jiseered, I say, ’cept the turtle-fed City Swell sort, 
Like Sir Rosert, the Parnell-boohooer ; now he is a plucky old Sport ; 

But you don’t ketch him an 9 Do Chivalry ; no, it’s as much out o’ date 
As Dow Quicxsnor’s old crock, Rosy Nanty, would be in a race for a Plate. 


But Woman! Well, Woman’s all right enough, not arf a bad sort of thing 
When a fellow is qouns and permiskus. And when he has ’ad his fair fling, 
And wants quiet diggings or nussing, she do come in ‘andy no doubt ; 

In fack, taking Woman all round, she’s good goods the world carn’t do without. 


But washup ’er, Coane? Wot bunkum !—as Mrs. Lyww Livton remarks. 
To watch her wire into ’er sex like Jemimer, old man, is rare larks. 

She do let ’em ’ave it to-rights. ’Ow I larf as she lays on the lash ! 

It must rile ’er to know she’s a She, but I do like ’er devil and dash. 


oeer™ Ty on the Modern Young Man, who’s a ’Arry sez he (’ang his 

| cheek ! ) 

| Witha H.! Now that give me the needle, old man. I ain’t mealy or meek, 
Nor yt one of yer rhyme-pumping milksops wot look on a gal as a saint, 

| But I do know the petticoats, yus, and I ’nr fly to palaver and paint. 


| I’m a Modern Young Man, if there is one, a ‘‘Cynick” right down to the 
ground ; 
Wich means that I am not a juggins, nor yet to be copped on the bound. 
Pap’s passy, old pal; pooty sentiment ’s fairly played out; no one ’ooks 
| Yours truly with patter of ‘‘fame and fair women, and beautiful books.’’ 


| Yah! Sech hantydeluvian kibosh may cosset up kittens or kids, 

But Chivalry ain’t in the ’unt when it’s matched agen Class and the quids. 
| Your Magdalen muck will not wash, nor we don’t want it washed, wich is more, 
In Bohemia p’raps it might work, in the Strand sech soft soap is a bore. 
Bon Bucwanan may lather his ’ardest, may scrub and blow bubbles like steam, 
But his moral Spring-clean won’t come off, it’s a quill-driving laundress’s dream. 
Old mivvies are too fond of sluicing and tidying-up like all round ; 
Let Chivalry’s charwomen chatter ; they won’t mop me up, I'll be bound. 


| The Modern Young Man? Wy, that’s Me, Cuantre! ’Anny’s the model and 





type, , , 
But no more like Bucnanay’s stuffed dummy than prime pully sowty 's like tripe. 
At the Pubs or the Clubs it’s all one; it is me sets the fashion, old ; 
And we’re all of a mind to a hinch about togs, lotion, larks, or a gal. 


This here Chivalry ain’t in our maynoo ; we ain’t sech blind mugs as all that. 
The Modern Young Man must be wide-oh! He’s never a mo or a flat ; 
Takes nothink on trust, don’t ** % , is orkurd to nobble or spoof ; 

And there ’s only three things he believes in—hisself, a prime lark, and the oof. 


There you ’ave it, Bucuawan, my buffer, put neat in a nutshell, old man. 

We don’t dream, or kotow to the petticoats ; no, Sir, that isn’t our plan ; 

And you arsk wot we ’re coming to? Well, you may arsk and arsk on till 
all’s blue, ; 

But one thing we ain’t coming to, Bon, that’s to learn of a poet—like you! 


If I wrote a Young Man’s Confessions, like Mr. Gronor Moors, ay say— 
Don’t know him myself, but he seems to be fly to the right time o’ , 

I should make you sit up jest a mossel; and this I can promise, old ¢ 

You ’ll find no tinpot “‘ Chivalry ” there, nor no moonstruck poetical 


Woman washup’s fun in its way ; I can fake it myself, dontcher know— 
With a jolly clear heye to wot’s wot, and a sense of the true for 
But be a mere moke to the Feminines, m up to kneel, fetch, 
That may do for Chivalry-Bos, but I’m b he 

ours, 


P, 
pap. 


carry 
*Auxy. 
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THE PARLIAMENTARY STEEPLECHASE.—A Sketch of those who were not “in it.” 
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“ONE GOOD TURN.” 


&c. 
City Man (to one of his Clerks he finds fishing in his Ornamental Water), ‘‘ Look nen, Smirnens, I'VE No ORJECTION TO GIVING You 
\ DAY NOW AND THEN ‘TO ATTEND your AuNT’s FungeRaL’—svut I THINK YOU MIGHT SEND SOME OF THE Fish vr TO THe Hovse!” 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWELFTH EVENING, 

‘‘ THERE is a small boy I know very well,” said the Moon. ‘ He 
is quite a philosopher in his way, but Christmas he was in great 
perplexity. It is the time of year when it is usual to present many 
| people, and particularly small boys, with pieces of bright new money, 

as perhaps you areaware?” 
(Mr. Punch owned that he 
was not unacquainted with 
the custom, and the Moon 
roceeded:) ** Well, this boy 
a large circle of friends 

and as most of them 
iven him a coin of some 
ind, both the pockets of 
his knickerbockers were 80 
full that he could not run 
about with =| comfort. At 
first he h been very 
pleased with the jingle he 
produced, and exhibited his 
treasures to everybody he 
P - ’ met—not as a hint to follow 
he example, which I am afraid is sometimes the motive for these 
a less displays—but in the simple pride of his heart. Soon, however, 
his pride had waned, which was largely due to the persecution he 
inderwent from his family. They all told him that he was very 
young indeed to have so much money—which was true enough, but 
nen he could not grow up any faster than he was doing! Next they 
wanted to be told what he intended to do with it all, and he had not 
the smallest idea, which made it em ing. 

,. But the worst came when they to suggest 

w _ he ought to employ his wealth. His Father said that, if he was a 
really wise boy, he should lay it out on some useful books which he 
would learn to value more the older he grew. His Mother thought 
hat, as he had worn out so many boots lately, he ought to treat him- 





various ways in | h 





self to a nice strong pair of new ones. His Unele described how, 
when he was much younger than his nephew, he had begun steadily 
saving up all his money to buy himself a gold watch and chain by the 
time he was a young man, and how, on the very day he came of age, he 
was able—thanks to his self-denial and foresight—to out his 
ambition. He did not mention that both watch and chain been 
stolen as he was walking home from the jeweller’s shop, because that 
would have spoilt all the moral. But the little boy was not attracted 
by the idea, for he had a handsome sixpenny watch already, which 
looked just like gold. Then an Aunt (who had not given him any- 
thing) said that there were plenty of little boys girls who had 
nothing to eat, and no warm clo ; but that, the Uncle said, was 
all stuff, and if he gave away the money in charity he would onl 


be imposed upon, and do more aan ee However, they 
meal et he was a very fortunate boy, and ought to be exceedingly 
careful what he did with his riches. 

By-and-by, after he had listened for most of the afternoon to these 
exhortations, I saw him come out without his cap into the winter 
dusk, and walk thoughtfully down the en-path, with both fists 
thrust deep in his pockets. His little face looked ve and care- 
ridden, and I could see that his responsibilities were already weighing 
heavily on his mind. He took out all his pansy, and looked at it as 
it lay in a heap in his joined hands—how they , all those bright 
new florins and shillings and sixpences, as my rays fell on them! I 
thought he had come out to count and gloat over them like a 
miser, as he stood there at the bottom of the garden, which was sepa- 
rated from an adjoining canal by a low wall. Suddenly, as if he bad 
at last made up his mind after careful deliberation, he tossed both 
handfuls over the wall. I saw the coins flash for a moment in the 
air, and then make little grey spurts in the blackish water before 
vanishing for ever. He searched both pockets to see if he had any 
more, and found a sixpence in a corner he overlooked, That 
followed the rest ; and then, quite light-hearted and relieved again, 

Y which b init dinposed + ie reali Van Fp 
in which he i is wi . were very an 
with him— especially the Aunt—and called him a fooksh ra | 
na hty little boy ; but Iam not so sure,” said the Moon, reflec- 
tively, * that he was really so foolish after all!” 
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ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 
EXTRACTED FROM THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. 


House of Commons, Monday Night, April 1.— Was Father 
FARRELL inebriated, with Worpnac-Sexton’s verbosity, or other 
effluent? This a supplementary question suggested vy, JoHNSTON 
of Ballykilbeg. Story altogether a little mixed. RBET says, 
Father F. went to police barracks in Arklow to surrender himself to 
the police; Constable SackvILLE, apparently 
not approving the procedure, seized him by the 
throat; whereupon, other constables, not to be 
behindhand in activity. batoned people, wound- 
ing eight men, against whom it was not even 
alleged they had booed for Ba- 
your. These more or less plain 
facts Conner wants to submit 
to Batrour; when up jumps 
JOHNSTON Ballykilbeg, and 
(in ripe meg ny! sense of 
course) seizes him by throat and 
says Father F. was drunk. 
Uproar on Irish Benches; cries 
of 1” Crancy de- 







** Shame ! 
nounces statement as “‘ gross 
and cowardly calumny” ; Joun- 
ston begins to wish he was back 
at Bally kilbeg ; Colonel Lavuxie 
sits up, expecting serimmage. 
Then Jomnsron explains. It 
was true he had said Father F. 
was drunk. It was denied by 
his friends. But, Jomnsron 
asks triumphantly, Is it not a 
fact that the barrack-gate was 
open when Father F. rang the 
. 2 bell, and if so, why did he ring 
* Bite up. the bell? @. E. D. 

No getting over that. The influence of logic too strong in Irish 
breasts to justify resistance to this proposition. The clear mind of 
Jounston of Ballykilbeg, piercing the mists of prejudice, had seen 
it all ; the open gate ; the dangling bell-rope ; Father F. pulling at it 
to arrest attention of hall-porter, whereas he might have walked in 
without pulling the bell at all. Arga/, Father F. was drunk. After 
this MacNer.t, with potato, larger and hotter than usual, in his 
mouth, insisting upon knowing why certain telegram had been mis- 
directed, fell a little flat. Telegram, sent by Father M‘Fappen from 
Derry Gaol, addressed to MacNerit at House of Commons, delivered 
at Dublin Castle, a place MacNerty never tenanted. Read out tele- 
gram in tempestuous way. Sentences punctuated by the unmanage- 
able potato. Batrovr hinted that telegram had been withheld be- 
cause of its vituperativeness. MacNeiLt put it to the House, really 
desiring to be informed, wherein was message vituperative? All it 
had for | was, the ‘* bold mendacity of Batrovur has become unbear- 
able.” If prisoners were not to offer to distant friends casual obser- 
vations like this, what were we coming to’ After this the House 
got into Committee on Naval Scheme, talked till midnight, when 

xp Moratiry pounced. 

Business done.— Increased Expenditure on Navy agreed to. 

Tuesday.—Morning Sitting. Chief talk about restoration of 
Westminster Hall, nearly finished now. Cost £43,000; some nice 
rooms added in wing where old Law Courts stood ; meant for Grand 
Committees ; would make charming dining-rooms. Objection chiefly 
taken to staircases built in Hall to approach these chambers. 
CavenpisH Bentinck says, Architect probably one of Mr. Spur- 
ezon’s Congregation ; has sat and stared at Tabernacle Pulpit and 
its stairways till he’s got them on the brain, and reproduces them 
in Westminster Hall. 

Gronce CAMPBELL seizes opportunity to pass off little joke on 


House. Introduces himself as ‘a modest man,” also “a sober 
a House taken in at first, but recognised his voice, and 
booed. 


Piunxer stood on staircase, resolutely defending it. 
beaten off ; staircase remained. 

Evening Sitting. Broapuvrst moved Resolution calling attention 
to condition of Poor in large towns. 

Sypyey Grper pooh-poohed the whole business. Whatever 
measure of evil might exist, all due, he says, to ple who 
4. r. What with free education, free m 

ea 
and so the evil grew. 

“Geper has hit nail on head,” said Wrerem Lawsov. 
ideas, if carried out, would soon put end to crowding i 
Make the people live in pigstyes, 
soup-kitchens, and make things otherwise hot for them, and i Me 
stop away. If they don’t, let’s have a cordon round the Metropolis ; 


Assault 


in towns. 





der | Picton moved for appointment of Royal issic 
, cheaper houses, | object of bringing about repeal of law establishin 
y’s Buildings, and the rest, poor people attracted .to towns, | Vaccination. 


“ His| case. Rrrcure granted Commission, not because he 


shut up the schools, stamp out the | o' 
2 yal est 


—_—.. 
—$$—— 


some of Batrour’s Irish Police with their batons; when they see 
poor man making for London in search of work, let them fall on him 
as if he’d booed for Batrovr, or cheered for O’Brren’s breeches, 
Geper the man for my money ; goes to the root of things,” 

Business done.—Committee of Supply. 

Thursday.—In Lords, Mrtutown arrived with what he recom. 
mended to the House as ‘‘ Bill of extremely simple 
poses that if Brit Sixes be found in another gentleman’s house with 
burglarious intent 
and armed with 
firearms, Brit shal] 
be incontinently 
fl . Cowprr 
doubtful about the 
7. Feeling in 

e country (more 
especially in the 
neighbourhood 
where Britt Srxes 
lives), very strong 
agains orging. 
— nal on 
inc uding ARKIs8, 
backed it up, and 
on Division, carried 
by 37 votes to 9. 

Bite Sixes him- 
self interesting 
. Spectator from 





Strangers’ Gallery. 
Left his dawg at 
home ; disguised 


himself as under- 
taker, that being 
his notion of per- 
fection of respect- 
ability. No difi- 
culty in getting order; sat out debate with keen and intelligent 
interest. Once attention called off by spectacle of Mace in possession 
of stout little gentleman, with large head and wig to match, who sat 
on Woolsack. ‘‘ Could double him up quick,” said Brit, reflectively, 
** and bolt with the swag. Wonder how it would melt up? — 
it’s only gilt.” Wutttam’s attention called back by stout little 
gentleman rising from Woolsack to support Bill—not Sixes, but 
MILLTOWN’s measure. 

**T don’t like this ’ere letting the cat out of the bag,” said Brit, 
moodily, as, business of sitting completed, he walked out. 

In Commons, Naval Defence Resolution again under discussion. 
CuiLpers moved Amendment raising constitutional question of 
arrangement providing necessary funds. Nothing could exceed 
importance of question. Millions in it, besides the constitutional 
issue at stake. That being so, Members with one accord hurried off 
when CaiLpeRs began. By time he had proved his case less than a 
score present. 

**Capital fellow, Curtpers,” said Sacre of Queen Anne’s (ate. 
‘Full of information; brimming over with facts; possesses acute 
and logical mind. Can’t understand why House won’t remain to 
listen to him. Have come out myself to see where Members can 
be. Probably find them in the smoke-room. Shall go and see.” 

Much more excitement about horseflesh Bill when it came on. 
Windbag Sexton, who hadn’t spoken for at least ten minutes—not 
since Merchant Shipping Tonnage Bill disposed of—interposed 
moved to omit clause which confined operation of measure t 
England. Why should Ireland be left unprotected ? 
hen Jounstow of Ballykilbeg rushed in and scored one off 
ancient enemies. Would certainly support Amendment, he said. 
If there was Free-trade in horseflesh in Ireland, there was every 
robability of the dish being introduced at Lord Mayor’s Banquet in 

ublin. Windbag Sexton couldn’t see this joke. House did, and 
laughed consumedly. : 

Business done. ittee on Naval Defence Resolutions. 


Friday.—Spent really pleasant and interesting evening discussing 
Small-pox and Vaccination. Picton introduced subject. SraNnsFELp 
naturally attracted to Front Opposition Bench, otherwise, save for 
presence of Lyon Ptayrair, empty. Farqu#arson triumphantly 
vindicated Scotch Nation from idle charge of lack of humour. 

Conumiesion with avo 
Compulsory 
FarquHarson seconded Amendment, thus securing 
opportunity for delivering speech that entirely destoyed Picrow’s 
ad slightest 
doubt of efficacy of Vaccination, but as probably best means of 
ing dull eyes, and comfounding fanaticism. Thus, everyon* 
all round ; celebrated occasion by Counting Out House. 
Business done.— Royal Commission on Vaccination agreed to. 


& 


Lord Milltown letting “the Cat” out of the Bag. 
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